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Help Us Keep the Presses Rolling. . . 


ay we extend our heartfelt gratitude for the generous re- 

sponse on the part of so many of our faithful subscribers 

to our “printer’s appeal” of last month. Your financial 

support cast a ray of bright sunshine, and as we gratefully recom- 
mend you to the Divine Giver of all Gifts, we beg Him to reward each 
generous offering with His Divine liberality. With this first ray of 
light breaking through, our hearts look forward expectantly to a 
bigger and brighter future. The Apostolate of the Press, as many of 
you are aware, can be a tremendous influence for good in today’s 
world, when there is so much evil literature to combat. By your co- 
operation—spiritual or financial—you help supply the needed am- 
munition, and by helping us to keep the presses rolling, you partici- 
pate in a very real and vital way in this battle for the cause of Christ. 

May the charity of Christ urge us on to a greater zeal! His 
enemies lose no opportunity, be it ever so small, to attack and malign 
His Church; let it not be said that we, His members, are less zealous 
in the cause of righteousness! 

As we turn to you in gratitude for this heartwarming “begin- 
ning’”’, may we hope that with your continued assistance, our problem 
of financing the purchase of new machinery may be solved and that 
through the Eucharistic Apostolate of our Press, the Divine Sun, our 
Lord and Leader, Christ Jesus, may be enabled to enlighten souls and 
lead them by the power of His grace into the Kingdom of Light and 
Peace. Any offering, large or small, will be gratefully received, and 
you, in turn, will receive our prayerful remembrance at the Eucharis- 
tic Throne of Grace. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“Since our actions are reported to God day and night by our Angels who are 
appointed to watch over. us, we must, at every hour of our lives be heedful lest, 
as the Prophet says in the Psalm, God should see us at any time incline to evil 
and become unprofitable.” — Holy Rule of Saint Benedict 








The Happiest Birthday 


IFE might well be called a series of beginnings. Starting 
3 at that first beginning, our birthday, and our beginning in 
the supernatural life, our baptism, we go on to our last 
beginning, death, which is our birth into that life which 
is eternal. Each day is a new beginning, and the September 
feast of Our Blessed Mother’s Birthday reminds us of the rapid 
passing of time. Only yesterday it was spring, then summer, 
and now autumn with its mature beauty is here. Sometimes it 
makes us want to catch our breath and say: “Go slowly, Father 
Time! We can’t keep up with you!” But the Blessed Virgin’s 
Nativity can serve as a reminder to make the minutes of each 
day count for eternity. Mary is a model for so many things, 
and that is quite natural. She is God’s Mother; He chose her 
to mirror Him for us. As the poet said: “Through her we may 
see Him, made sweeter, not made dim, And her hands leave His 
light, sifted to suit our sight.” Her birthday was a cause of joy 
for all the world and for all time; apart from that of her Divine 
Son, the happiest birthday of all. 


Mary can be our model both for our life of prayer and union 
with God and for our active, busy life of work. Was there ever 
anyone more closely united to God in mind and heart than she? 
We have only to think of the months she bore Him in her womb 
and the precious, all-too-fleeting days at Bethlehem and Naza- 
reth, to know that she was closer to Him than anyone else could 
ever be. Mary made perfect use of all these rich opportunities. 
Like her Divine Son, she grew in wisdom and age and grace be- 
fore God and man. Later, standing beside His Cross on Cal- 
vary, offering His great Sacrifice with Him, she knew a union 
in faith and love still deeper than that which the former years 
had brought. 

Union with God is possible also for us, living in this 20th- 
century-world, who take Mary for our model. She will show us 
how to use our Mass and Holy Communion, our time of prayer 
and spiritual reading, etc., so as to bring us closer to Christ each 
day. She found Him in the temple of Jerusalem after three 
days of anxious searching and she will help us to find Him now, 
for what Mother wants her Son to be lost! 

It is sweet for us to remember that besides her life of prayer, 
Mary led a very active life. Hers were busy days. As the wife 
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of a working man, a carpen- 
ter, she had to do her own 
housework. She knew the 
same refrain of cooking, 
cleaning, washing, and bak- 
ing that the mothers of our 
day know, and without all 
our labor-saving devices. 
Perhaps we too often think 
of her or see her pictured as 
a lovely, idealized Queen, 
with hands filled with lilies 
and with floating angels in 
constant attendance. But 
we should remember that 
Mary cooked meals and 
swept floors and washed 
clothes with hands browned 
by the hot Palestine sun; 
that in imitation of her Son 
she went about doing good, 
sins a helping hand to her neighbors whenever it was needed. 
To realize this, we have only to think of her at Cana, the first to 
notice with her quick maternal eyes the shortage of wine. 

Let us take Mary for our model, then, and let her Birthday 
feast redouble our confidence in her love and care for us. Like 
her neighbors of old, but with infinitely greater confidence and 
assurance, let us tell her our needs and look to her for help, for 
as the Scriptures tell us: She is the Mother of Fair Love and of 
Holy Hope. And last but not least, let us make glad her Birth- 
day by offering her the Gift of her dearly-loved Son in Holy 
Mass and Communion! 





An old Spanish proverb says: “He who lives with wolves 
will soon learn how to howl.” He who lives with the faults of 
his friends, and counts them over, sorts them and weighs them 
and measures them, will soon have equally grave ones of his 
own, which his friends will be sure to see. 

Nothing so wears down character as this undue looking for 
faults in others while we are blind to our own. There is only one 
way, after all, to reform the world—by first beginning the work 
of reformation with ourselves. 
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Seat of Wisdom 


HE Litany of the Blessed Virgin is so filled with picturesque 
titles that it reminds one of the wardrobe of a Queen. 
Each title is as a beautiful robe, full of color and grace. We 
can imagine the Madonna changing these garments, now appear- 
ing as a Tower of Ivory, now as a House of Gold or the Mystical 
Rose. 


But what might she be wearing when she comes forth as the 
Seat of Wisdom? It will not be difficult to design the dress once 
we understand the meaning of the word. 


Wisdom, in biblical language, means being able to see as 
God sees. No mistake can be made then. Everything is seen 
in its true light. To be able to see well, one’s eyes must be open 
wide. In India the word mien-khan had a tremendous signifi- 
cance for the Christians of a certain period of its history. Liter- 
ally, mien-khan means “fish-eyed.” Now, a fish has no eye-lids; 
its eyes are, therefore, always wide open. This made the people 
think of God as mien-khan, because He never closes His eyes. 
His ever-watchful gaze rests upon His creatures; He sees every- 
thing and is infinitely wise. 

Thinking of the Blessed Virgin in this light, we can under- 
stand why she is called the Seat of Wisdom—the Throne on 
which Wisdom sits. Of all mortals, she saw best as God sees, 
and therefore was most wise, after God. And the Son of God, 
who is Eternal Wisdom, was enthroned in her bosom for nine 
months. So when we invoke her as the Seat of Wisdom, let us 
think of her as clothed in the luminous garment of wisdom, see- 
ing all things as God sees them. And let us ask her to clothe 
us also in this beautiful robe which will make us so truly her 
children and the children of God. 
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God's Angels Guard and Guide Us 


O HELP us save our souls, God in His infinitely loving 
Providence, has bestowed upon us a wealth of means. 
Every natural object has been made to serve and uplift 
us. The glorious world around us, the world of sense 
with its color and light, the sky with its dazzling noonday sun 
and shimmering stars at night—everything in creation bespeaks 
the goodness of the Creator. The same holds true in the super- 
natural realm. The system of Sacraments—those signs to give 
us, in every need of life, the assistance of the Holy Spirit. But 
God, in His loving kindness, did not stop at the things of this 
world. To the aids supplied by natural and physical elements 
He has added the ministrations of the heavenly spirits who sur- 
round His throne of glory. He has made His Angels guardians 
of men, our “big brothers,” to protect and guide and help us in 
countless ways during our pilgrimage on earth. 


Because the Angels are of a purely spiritual nature, we are 
liable to have false ideas about them, and are all too apt to forget 
their constant watchfulness over us. But Mother Church keeps 
reminding us of them. At Christmas, she makes us see the An- 
gelic host that filled the heavens and with exultant joy an- 
nounced to the shepherds the birth of the Savior. Later, she 
shows us an Angel bidding Joseph flee with the Divine Babe 
into Egypt. On the first Sunday of Lent she tells us that Angels 
came and ministered to Jesus after His temptation in the des- 
ert. A few weeks later she gives us the Gospel story of an 
Angel of the Lord stirring the pool of Probatica from time to 
time, and the first sick person going into it after this being cured. 
On March 24, Mother Church keeps the feast of St. Gabriel the 
Archangel. The following day we listen to this glorious Angel as 
he brings Mary the Divine message that she is to become the 
Mother of God. Easter comes, and we find Angels at the tomb 
of the Risen Christ. We tear off the calendar page to May, and 
we find the 8th set aside for the observance of the Apparition of 
St. Michael. A few weeks later, as summer unrolls, a Sunday 
Gospel tells us of the joy before the Angels of God upon one 
sinner doing penance. When September is about to close, an- 
other feast of St. Michael brings the thought of the Angels viv- 
idly before our minds. But then, the whole month of September 
is dedicated to them, and this is quickly followed, on October 2, 
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by the feast of the Guardian Angels, and on October 24 by the 
feast of St. Raphael, the Archangel. So, throughout the year, 
the Church constantly reminds us of the Angels and consistently 
encourages us by her liturgy to have a deep devotion to them. 


We have been familiar with representations of Angels from 
our early childhood; perhaps we colored pictures of them in our 
paint book; or we contemplated the representation of adoring 
Angels near the altar of the Blessed Sacrament. But these por- 
trayals are only figments of human imagination, which is utterly 
helpless when it comes to spiritual ideas. It is only the word 
pictures drawn for us in the pages of the Bible that give us a true 
idea of the Angels, the invisible messengers of God, pure spirits, 
who have no bodily form. 

The Holy Scriptures teem 
with intriguing descrip- 
tions of the Angelic host, 
exercising, by their God- 
given power, a tremendous 
influence over the eternal 
destinies of men. We see 
how deeply concerned they 
are about the interests of 
mankind, and how they 
are our constant compan- 
ions, watching over us, 
protecting us, sharing in 
all the events of our spirit- 
ual life, and even looking to our bodily well-being and worries. 

This consoling teaching of their constant care is written 
plainly in the Sacred Books. “Behold,” God Himself says to 
Moses, “I will send My Angel who shall go before thee, and keep 
thee in thy journey, and bring thee into the place that I have 
prepared. Take notice of him, and hear his voice, and do not 
think him one to be contemned; for he will not forgive when 
thou hast sinned; and My Name isin him. But if thou wilt hear 
his voice, and do all that I speak, I will be an enemy to thy ene- 
mies and will afflict them that afflict thee” (Exod. 23:20-22). 
The Psalmist, speaking of the ministrations of the Angels, 
writes: “He has given His Angels charge over thee, to keep thee 
in all thy ways. In their hands they shall bear thee up, lest 
thou dash thy foot against a stone” (Ps. 90:11,12). 


In the Scriptural passage which is used as the Gospel for 
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the feast of the Holy Angels our Divine Savior Himself gives His 
testimony of the unceasing presence of the Angels when He 
warns against giving scandal. He tells us that the Angels of 
these little ones “always see the face of the Father who is in 
heaven.” St. Paul bestows on the Angels the beautiful title 
““Ministering Spirits—sent to minister to them who shall receive 
the inheritance of salvation” (Heb. 1:14). 


The Angels, therefore, are our faithful friends and constant 
companions. Catholics have always given expression to their 
devotion in shrines and sanctuaries erected to their honor, in the 
fervent celebration of their feasts, and in daily prayers. 


When we consider the sublime office or charge of the Angels, 
we are compelled to exclaim: “(How boundless is God’s goodness!” 
He who created and redeemed us is so anxious to be able to 
welcome us into heaven that He allots to each one of us a special 
Angel to guide and guard him on the way. One by one, He 
brought us into existence; one by one, His Divine Son, our Sav- 
ior, thought of us as He prayed in His agony in the garden, as 
He stumbled along the way of the Cross on Good Friday, and 
then hung dying on it. He now pours down upon our souls the 
abundant showers of redeeming grace, as if we alone were the 
object of His love. And to assure our making the best use of 
these graces, He gives us an Angel from heaven to be an instru- 
ment of our salvation, pursuing, in this, His general plan of em- 
ploying some of His own creatures in governing His universe. 

In fulfilling this Divine commission, the Angels are most 
faithful and devoted. If we had spiritual eyes we might see an 
Angel hovering over the crib of the babe as it sleeps, or guiding 
its unsteady steps as it begins to toddle. We might see the 
Angel watching over his protege in youth and holding out a 
helping hand to the strong and rugged man seasoned with 
struggles against the forces of evil, and perhaps scarred with the 
wounds which sin has made. We might see the ever-faithful 
Guardian Angel supporting the bent form and tottering steps 
of the aged, seeking to banish the loneliness and sorrow that 
often come with declining years. And finally we might see him 
accompanying the soul across the threshold of eternity, to the 
judgment seat of God. And yes, if that soul is sentenced to pur- 
gatory, we may still see his faithful Angel doing all he can to 
hasten his deliverance and to relieve the sufferings his protege 
may have to pass through, until the glad moment when he wel- 
comes his “little brother of earth” to the life of eternal glory. 
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Angels at Your Service! 


| O one, so well as your Guardian Angel, knows 
your needs and is able to help you. It is just for 
this purpose that God has given him to you for 
your life’s companion. Though you cannot see 
him, he is ever near you, watching over you, 
whispering words of warning, of encouragement, 
of advice. .. To confide in him should be as nat- 
ural as calling on your own father or mother, but a thousand 
times more effective, because he has all the superior knowl- 
edge and power of a spirit, coupled with an intense love for 
you and a keen interest in all that concerns you. 

But what is more: the millions and millions of glorious 
Angels who surround God’s throne in heaven are interested in 
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earth, and as their future companion in heavenly glory. They 
are ever ready to lend their powerful assistance, if you but 
call on them. That is why we know you will be anxious to 
join in our 


Novena to the floly Angels 


September 23 to October 1 


which will be conducted in each of our five Eucharistic Sanc- 
tuaries—at Clyde (Missouri), Mundelein (Illinois), Tucson 
(Arizona), Kansas City (Missouri), and San Diego (Califor- 
nia). 

Let us place your petitions on the Altar of Exposition, 
which is surrounded by countless hosts of adoring Angels, 
ever ready to serve their Lord and King as His messengers 
and ministers to us, His children of earth. Yes, these power- 
ful intercessors with God await our petitions in order to act 
as mediators for us. 

In all your needs of soul and body, go with confidence to 
the Holy Angels, whose powerful assistance has brought help 
to thousands. 

On the reverse is a list of intentions, for your conven- 
ience. Check those you wish included in the Novena and mail 
to any of our five Sanctuaries, named above. 
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My Petitions to be included in the Novena to the Holy Angels, 


especially my own Guardian Angel. 


Eternal salvation for 
self and dear ones 


Good health, free- 


dom from worry 
God's counsel in all 
my decisions 

Return of loved one 


to Church 


Success in obtaining 
house, work, studies 


Safekeeping of ab- 


sent loved one 


Souls 


in purgatory 


Intentions and needs 
of Holy Father and 
Church 


My Special Petitions 


Welfare of children 


and loved ones 


Family peace, happ 
marriage . 


Good employment 
Happy Death 


Recovery of lost ar- 
ticle 


Conversion to Faith 
World peace 


Guidance of Presi- 
dent and Govern- 
ment Officials 
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The Secret Workings of Divine Grace 


OW silently all the great forces of nature perform their 
appointed tasks! With what secrecy they carry out 
their various and often complicated operation! Con- 
sider the morning light. How softly it steals over the 

eastern sky, driving before it the shadows of night, and arous- 
ing men to labor and toil; stirring into activity the sleeping 
cities and towns, filling the streets and marketplaces, the parks 
and the squares, with their bustling, noisy, restless crowds! If 
we turn aside from the haunts of men, and wander into the de- 
serted woods and forests in early springtime, the same truth 
forces itself upon the observant mind. How noiselessly the life- 
giving sap begins to stir in the lifeless trees, and in the long, 
naked stems and branches! How secretly it gathers in the roots 
and suckers, swelling and gaining strength till at last it forces 
its way beneath the hard, rough bark, pressing up through the 
trunk, and branch, and slenderest twig; yes, to the farthest ex- 
tremity of the topmost bough it works its way, carrying life and 
vigor and health, till the unnumbered buds burst forth, and the 
tender leaves unfold, and the whole forest becomes one vast sea 
of swaying green and waving branches. 

Or consider our own mysterious bodily life. How unobstru- 
sive and hidden is the process of the growth and development of 
the child into the man! How noiselessly the blood courses along 
through artery and vein; how secretly it bears nutriment and 
supplies to every organ; how silently and methodically it builds 
up, cell by cell, and fiber by fiber, bone and muscle and ruddy 
flesh—imparting vermillion to the lips and bloom to the cheeks, 
brilliancy to the eyes, and strength and vigor to every limb! 
How stealthily, how modestly is all this change brought about! 
Who ever stays to consider it? Who pauses to reflect upon it? 
The work is done in secret and without attracting the least at- 
tention or surprise. 

If the action of God on material things is so secret and so 
silent, still more secret and silent is His action on the immaterial 
souls of men. We do not think of it, nor do we pause to reason; 
but the most marvellous transformations are taking place all the 
while: transformations in our very soul, compared to which the 
transformations of the shapeless seed into the graceful and deli- 
cately-tinted flower, or of the acorn into the majestic oak tree, 
is but insignificant. 
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And is it likely that we, who cannot follow God’s hand as 
it molds and fashions the simplest material form, should detect 
His far more subtle and spiritual action upon the immaterial 
soul of man which He transforms by His grace? The soul is 
a spirit, and is, consequently, invisible and impervious to the 
senses. We cannot see it; still less can we watch the action of 
grace upon it with our material eyes. So, if we are not at pains to 
learn what the Church teaches on this subject, we shall be in 
danger of letting life slip away without appreciating the choicest 
and greatest among the many gifts of God to man—the gifts 
He bestows upon us in the supernatural order. 


Of these the only one we shall now touch upon is grace and 
some of its more direct consequences. What does Divine grace 
do for us? When a man is first born into this world he apper- 
tains to the order of nature. Then grace comes and takes him, 
as it were, lovingly in its arms, and elevates him above the nat- 
ural order to a higher plane. It places him in the supernatural 
order—setting him in a position wholly and entirely above his 
own deserts and natural capacities; so far above them, indeed, 
that no power of man or angel or of all men and angels com- 
bined, could so exalt him, but the power of God alone. This 
effect is not at once apparent to our dull intellects. It is as 
hidden as many of the differences existing in nature. 


Thus, between an acorn which drops from an oak tree, and 
an acorn which is manufactured by the industry of man— 
carved from a piece of wood, or formed in a mold—there 
may not appear externally any very marked distinction. 
To the eye of the casual observer they will present much the 
same appearance, and one may pass for the other; but, in real- 
ity, what an immeasurable distance divides them! The one con- 
tains a certain hidden power which enables it to develop into a 
superb oak tree—nay, give it time and it will expand into a 
forest, covering many a square mile; but the other, its mere 
counterfeit, can never develop into anything. Whence this dif- 
ference? The acorn produced by the oak contains a principle 
of life; that which man’s cunning has devised, in rude imitation, 
is dead and destined only to corruption. 

This may serve as an illustration of the essential, though 
invisible, difference between a man in grace and a man devoid of 
grace. Though externally, as far as the most careful examina- 
tion can detect, the two are identical, in reality, they are abso- 
lutely unlike. One possesses the principle of an eternal super- 
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natural life; the other is without any such principle. As in a 
real acorn we have the promise of a future living oak, but find 
no such promise in its counterfeit, so, in the baptised child, we 
have a promise of an eternal life of glory in heaven, but no such 
promise in the unbaptised child. 


Grace lifts us above nature—above the highest and sub- 
limest nature. Consider for a moment what this means. In 
the order of creation, the Angels are above man; still more ex- 
alted are Thrones, Dominations, Principalities and Powers; still 
more immeasurable does the distance grow as we approach the 
Cherubim and Seraphim and those who stand nearest to God; 
yet, when God’s grace enters into the heart of man it raises him, 
as though by a single bound, far, far above the highest and sub- 
limest even of the Seraphim and Cherubim, when considered in 
their nature alone, and apart from grace. In fact, the highest 
angel, considered in his own nature, abstracting his supernatural 
gifts, would be immeasurably and incalculably below the least 
child on earth in whose soul the grace of God resided as a prin- 
ciple of present life and future glory. 


In fact, as Father Nieremberg, C.J., so forcibly remarks: 
“Tf all the perfection, excellence and beauty of all natures, both 
existent and possible, were collected into one, it would be as 
nothing in comparison to the least particle of grace, which gives 
a soul pre-eminence above all pre-eminences, and a beauty above 
all other beauties of nature. There is no resemblance between 
God and all natural perfection; so he that is endowed with grace 
exceeds all the good that is found in creatures, for he is in a 
Divine degree.” Hence it follows that “one man alone is more 
indebted to God for the least degree of grace than all other 
creatures besides (from the Seraphim to the sands of the sea) 
for the creation of all other natures.” 

Indeed, the gift of grace is a far greater gift than that of 
creation; or, rather, it is like a new creation, but a creation into 
a higher order. It is literally being “born again” in a spiritual 
sense, and Our Lord so speaks of it: “Unless a man be born 
again, he cannot see the kingdom of God” (John 3:3). “Born 
again!” What is the nature of this second birth? As in the first 
birth we are born children of Adam, so in the second birth we 
are born children of God. Not indeed by nature, but by grace. 
We become adopted children. As Jesus Christ is the natural 
and true Son of God, so we become sons by adoption; St. John 
expresses this in the Gospel recited at the end of the Mass: “He 
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came unto His own, and His own received Him not; but as many 
as received Him, He gave them power to be made the sons of 
God” (John 1:11,12). 


This relationship with the Eternal and Omnipotent is an 
honor and a privilege, not fictitious and fanciful, but most true 
and well-established. It carries with it all the privileges and 
advantages of real sonship, such as a claim to the inheritance of 
a son, and the possession of God’s paternal love in all its mar- 
velous manifestations. Indeed, it confers upon those who pos- 
sess it a spiritual rank and dignity which no words can ade- 
quately describe, nor tongue utter, nor mind fully conceive. The 
relationship is indicated in many passages of Holy Scripture, 
and in various ways. Thus we are taught to address God in the 
most familiar of all prayers by the title of Father: “Our Father, 
who art in heaven!” So, again, the Apostle implies the same 
consoling truth when he speaks of the Incarnate Son of God as 
the “first-born among many brethren” (Rom. 8:29). 


(From “The Secret Workings of Divine Grace,” by Msgr. Vaughan.) 


(To be concluded) 


The Sacrifice 


\ HE greatness of the Mass consists in this: it is a sacrifice. 
4 Some seem to think that the real value of the Mass is in 
bringing to our altars Our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, 

for our adoration. Others see in the Mass the wonderful 

power of the priest in changing bread and wine into Christ’s 
Body and Blood, and this is to them the essence of the Mass. 
They stress as its chief value the miracle of Transubstantiation. 
Others think that Holy Communion is the principal aim of the 
Mass, and that the Mass is given to us chiefly that we may take 
part in the Sacred Banquet. Again there are a few who consider 
the Mass a meditation on the Passion of Christ. All these, 
wonderful though they be, are minor things in the Mass. To 
emphasize these marvels—for such they are without doubt—and 
to fail to note that the Mass is a sacrifice, is to misunderstand 
the Mass. So let us repeat: the Mass is a sacrifice. Herein lies 
its chief value. In it we offer Christ, His Body and Blood, as 
a Victim to our Heavenly Father. True, we cannot have Mass 
without Transubstantiation, which brings Christ to our altars, 
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and Communion, which is a privilege of incalculable value. But 
these do not make the Mass. It is the sacrifice that matters! 
It is the sacrifice that makes the Mass! 


The love, the sublime self-surrender of Christ, His entire 
redeeming act, from the Incarnation to His Ascension into heav- 
en, lies before us on the altar, and many fail to see the wondrous 
mystery. 


The Mass is the supreme act of worship, in which Christ, 
as the Head of our race, the second Adam, offers His own Body 
and Blood, as He did on Calvary, for the infinite honor and glory 
of God and for the salvation and sanctification of mankind. The 
Mass makes truly present the Sacrifice of the Cross. It is iden- 
tical with it, and has the same efficacy. On the Cross Jesus 
gained infinite merits for the redemption of mankind, and in the 
Mass He distributes these merits. We assist at Mass to receive 
the merits that Christ gained for us on Calvary. 


The honor and the glory that we can give to God by our- 
selves is small indeed. The creature, being finite, can render 
only finite honor. The only honor and glory worthy of God 
must be infinite. Our deficiency is supplied in the Mass, in which 
Christ, with all the members of His Mystical Body on earth, 
gives to His Heavenly Father infinite honor and glory and pro- 
cures for us the infinite merits of His Passion and Death. As 
the doxology that ends the Canon of the Mass puts it: “Through 
Him, and with Him, and in Him, is given to Thee, God the 
Father Almighty, in union with the Holy Ghost, all honor and 
glory.” For this reason one Mass gives to God infinitely more 
honor and glory than all the angels and saints and the just on 
earth have given Him from the beginning of time and will give 
Him until the end of the world. 


We do not go to Mass just to pray, to adore Our Lord. No, 
we go to Mass for one reason only: to offer the Sacrifice. When 
we participate in the Sacrifice, let us see Mary standing at the 
foot of the Cross on Calvary. What is she doing? She is doing 
what her Divine Son is doing—offering His Body and Blood 
to His Heavenly Father for the sins of the world, and she is 
offering herself. Let us imitate her! Let us also offer Christ’s 
Body and Blood with Him, and let us offer ourselves, our 
prayers, works and sufferings, until’ our next Mass. Then we 
have done what we came to do: We have offered the holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass. 


SEPTEMBER — 1957 143 











Sorrow — Sanctity’s Seal 


memorating the Seven Dolors of Our Blessed Mother: one 

on the Friday after Passion Sunday, the other on the 15th 

of September. Though both feasts go by the same name, 
“The Seven Dolors of the Blessed Virgin Mary,” there is an ob- 
vious difference between the two. The one in Passion time em- 
phasizes the sufferings of Our Lady at the foot of the Cross; the 
other dwells at leisure, as it were, on the various sufferings of 
Mary throughout her life. 

The saints tells us that we can comprehend neither the 
depth nor the extent of Mary’s sufferings, since we cannot fath- 
om the depth of her love for her Son. This is likewise the mind 
of the Church, for in her liturgy she applies both to Mary and to 
her Divine Son these words of Jeremias: “Oh, all ye that pass 
by the way, attend and see if there be any sorrow like to my 
sorrow” (Lam. 1:12). We can gather some idea, however, of 
the intensity of her sufferings from these several factors: her 
extreme tenderness of feeling, her sanctity, her love for Jesus, 
and her insight into the nature of God and of sin. 


|: THE calendar of the Church, there are two feasts com- 


Mary’s Tenderness of Feeling 


Since the Virgin-Mother was to co-operate in the redemp- 
tive work of her Divine Son, and since Redemption was to come 
to men chiefly through His Passion and Cross, Mary, too, needed 
to possess a large capacity for suffering. Now, it is a theological 
axiom that God dispenses His gifts to His creatures in accord- 
ance with the mission to which He calls them. We can be sure, 
therefore, that no heart was more sensitive and tender than was 
the Heart of Mary, excepting, of course, the Heart of Jesus, the 
most perfect of all hearts. 


Mary’s Eminent Sanctity 


In an Encyclical on the Immaculate Conception, St. Pius X 
declared that, according to Catholic tradition, Mary’s holiness 
surpassed by far that of all the saints and angels. But eminent 
sanctity is unattainable in this world without notable sacrifice, 
without something of martyrdom. We may, in a sense, call by 
the name of martyr not only those who actually shed their 
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blood for Christ, but also those millions of virgins, monks, mis- 
sionaries, priests, and laymen who, in order to prove their love 
for God, live a life of constant sacrifice, by submitting their wills 
in all things to the will of God. Martyrs of this kind there have 
been in every age. These heroic souls offer themselves as loving 
holocausts, be it to Divine Justice, in order to expiate their sins 
and the sins of others, or to Divine Love, in order that their 
hearts, consumed by the flames of holy charity, may be living 
victims consecrated to the service of God and souls. But Mary 
is the Queen of Martyrs, since she suffered more than all of 
them together, and since she is far more holy than they. 


Mary’s Love for Jesus 


No one ever loved Jesus as Mary did. When God made 
her the Mother of His Son, He infused into her Heart an in- 
comparable share of that Divine Love wherewith He Himself 
loved His only-begotten Son from all eternity. Mary, therefore, 
loved Jesus as her God and her all, and she loved Him with all 
her heart and soul. She loved Him also as her Son, than whom 
in all the world there could be none so lovable and loving. This 
twofold love, which filled her heart at the first moment of the 
Incarnation, continued to grow to the last moment of her life. 


Mary’s Insight into the Nature of God and of Sin 


The death-agony of Jesus in the Garden of Olives resulted 
chiefly from His knowledge of God’s holiness, on the one hand, 
and of the malice of sin, on the other. Mary shared in this 
knowledge more profoundly than did any other creature. From 
the earliest days of her childhood, her first thoughts went up 
to God, holiness itself, and God revealed Himself to her to a 
degree which surpasses our understanding. He also enlightened 
her mind concerning the malice of sin and the ugliness of sin 
from which He had preserved her. This knowledge of the wick- 
edness of sin and the holiness of God grew deeper and deeper 
as she pondered over them in her heart, and her sufferings in- 
creased in direct proportion to her knowledge. 

No matter, therefore, from what point of view we may 
choose to look upon the soul of Mary, we shall always find there 
a depth of suffering which we cannot completely fathom. And 
since we all contributed our share to her sorrows, we should ever 
keep them before our mind, in order the better to sorrow with 
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her, and to make amends for the wounds which our sins inflicted 
on her Heart and on the Heart of her Divine Son. 


The Church has made this task of love easy and attractive 
by proposing for our consideration the Seven Dolors of the 
Blessed Virgin. This does not mean that the sorrows of Mary 
were restricted to these seven, which are listed as follows: 1. The 
Prophecy of Simeon. 2. The Flight into Egypt. 3. The Loss of 
Jesus in Jerusalem. 4. Meeting Jesus Carrying the Cross. 5. The 
Crucifixion. 6. The Descent from the Cross. 7. The Burial of 
Jesus. As a matter of fact, there were countless other sorrows 
in Mary’s life. But this grouping simply means that these seven 
stand in bold relief and include more or less all the others. Cer- 
tainly, no characteristic of Our Blessed Mother is depicted more 
vividly in the pages of Holy Writ than her lifelong crown of 
sorrow. From her earliest days, Mary’s was a heritage of pain. 
God fitted her shoulders to the mantle of the Seven Dolors. She 
would have to bear it alone in the silence of her Heart. She 
could not share it with others. It was hers alone to know “the 
grief that does not speak.” 

To her, suffering was God’s gift. As such, it was a broad 
highway to heaven. The world hates suffering, its discomfort, 
its inconvenience. But this is the mad wisdom of Christianity 
—‘“to the Jews a stumbling block, to the Gentiles foolishness”— 
that we glory in our pain, that for us there is no other way to 
heaven than the Way of the Cross. 

There is a deep, unending source of genuine consolation for 
us in the thought that the Divine Master permitted the dark 
clouds of sorrow to overshadow the life of His own Blessed 
Mother. For those who view the hardships and misfortunes of 
life in a truly Christian manner, there is a sanctifying element 
in bereavement, in sickness, and in sorrow of whatever kind. 
When human hearts are rebellious and feel that too great a load 
has been placed upon them, they can always turn to Mary and 
learn the way a true follower of Christ bears with the mental 
and physical sufferings of this life. This does not mean that 
pain will ever be anything but pain. We are children of Adam. 
Sorrow and suffering will always be with us in some degree until 
the end of time. Pain in some form or other will be man’s por- 
tion until the clocks of the world run down, until the day break 
and the shadows flee away, and we shall see Him, our God, in 
His glory, with Mary, our Queen and Mother, now become the 
Queen of Glory. 
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Live Right — Die Happy 


In Union with the Compassionate Mother of God, Help of 
Christians, Solace of the Afflicted 


FORTY YEARS AGO, in the midst of death, devastation 
and despair, of a World War, the Immaculate Virgin Mother 
appeared repeatedly at Fatima as Our Lady of the Holy Rosary, 
of the Scapular, and the Mother of Sorrows under the Cross, 
urging the devout use of these mysteries by all. She promised 
God’s mercy and relief if her appeal were heeded. 

As Mother of Sorrows she is honored and invoked by many 
sodalities, religious Congregations and devoted souls. The re- 
cent Popes, beginning with St. Pius X, who in 1908 instituted 
the ASSOCIATION OF OUR LADY OF A HAPPY DEATH, 
have fostered devotion to our Mother of Sorrows as an Aposto- 
late of Salvation for All the Faithful. The motto of the Associ- 
ation is: “Live Right—Die Happy.” Its benefits are accessible 
to all, and all are encouraged to avail themselves of its beneficent 
and gracious help. Membership is free of any obligations. En- 
rollment by a Reverend Director of the Association is the one 
requirement for becoming a member and sharing in abundant 
spiritual favors. 


For leaflet with information write to: 


Rev. Cyril Mitera, O.F.M. 
1730 South 16 on Franciscan Fathers 


Omaha 8, Nebraska Pulaski, Wisconsin 
or 


Rev. Tarsicius Fisher, O. F. M. 
Westmont, Illinois 














atte, The leaping flame of your VIGIL 
oN lta len, Light is like a sentinel representing the con- 

Hf Pin, WA Po tinuous prayer of your heart. Let it burn 
‘eR HAG 4 before the many relics of the saints en- 
. shrined in our Chapel of Relics to ask their 
intercession or express your thanksgiving. 
The usual offering for a 10-hour light is 
10¢. 

A large wax candle will be burned a day and a night before the 
Blessed Sacrament exposed in one of our Sanctuaries of Perpetual 
Adoration for an offering of 50¢; one week for $3.50; and an entire 
month for $12.00. 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Hail, Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy 


nity of Mother of the King of Kings, it is not without 

reason that Holy Mother Church honors her and wishes 

her to be honored by all with the glorious title of Queen. 
By her consent to be the Mother of the Eternal Word, Mary 
merited to be made Queen of the world and Queen of all crea- 
tures. For, if Jesus is the King of the universe, Mary is the 
Queen, and as Queen she possesses, by right, the whole Kingdom 
of her Son. As many creatures as there are who serve God, so 
many there are who serve Mary. For, as angels and men and all 
things in heaven and on earth are subject to the empire of God, 
so also they are under the dominion of Mary. 


Mary, then, is a Queen, but for our common consolation be 
it known that she is a Queen so sweet, clement, and so ready to 
help us in our miseries, that the Church wishes us to salute her 
in our prayers as the “Queen of Mercy.” And she honors her 
by a feast under the title of Our Lady of Mercy on September 
24th. 

Mary, as the Mother of Jesus, is most solicitous for those 
who need consolation and help. There is no sinner so laden 
with vice but may appeal to this loving Queen of Mercy, for it 
was never known that anyone who sought her protection and 
assistance was abandoned or neglected. No matter how low 
and degraded the sinner may be, there is no one so debased as 
not to come under the compassion of this Mother of Mercy; and 
it certainly is a pleasure for our Divine Savior to show His love 
for His own Blessed Mother, by bestowing any and every grace 
which she asks for from His Divine goodness. How great, then, 
should be our confidence in Mary, the Mother of Mercy! 


\ S THE glorious Virgin Mary has been raised to the dig- 


St. Bernard, the “troubador” of Mary, sings the praises of 
her mercy in these inspiring words: “Let anyone who remembers 
ever having invoked thee in vain in his needs, O Blessed Virgin, 
be silent as to thy mercy. As for us, thy little servants, we 
praise thy other virtues; but on this one we congratulate our- 
selves. We praise thy virginity, we admire thy humility; but 
mercy is sweeter to the wretched; we embrace it more lovingly, 
we think of it more frequently, we invoke it unceasingly. Who 
can tell the length and breadth and height and depth of thine, 
O Blessed One? Its length, for it extends to the last day; its 
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breadth, for it covers the earth; its height and depth, for it has 
filled heaven and emptied hell. 

“Thou art as powerful as thou art merciful. Having now re- 
joined thy Son, manifest to the world the grace thou hast found 
before God: obtain pardon for sinners, health for the sick, 
strength for the weak, consolation for the afflicted, help and de- 
liverance for those who are in any danger—O clement, O merci- 
ful, O sweet Virgin Mary!” 


Gate of Heaven 


suffering—suffering “to purge away” the debt souls must 

pay to God before they can enter into heaven. But there 

is joy also in purgatory. The joys of purgatory are so 
real, so deep, and so incomprehensible that the great spiritual 
writer Bossuet said he could not understand how it was that 
they did not do away with the sufferings endured there. 

There is joy because these souls are certain of salvation and 
the eternal vision of God. They know that “purgatory will 
pass away.” There is joy because they are the friends of God. 
They are consoled by the angels and helped by the saints. They 
are not abandoned by Mother Church, who makes intercession 
for them in every Holy Mass, and this infinite Sacrifice is offered 
perpetually on the altar throughout the world as the seconds of 
time tick away. 

It is believed, too, that a special joy comes to the holy souls 
through Mary, who, though she is Queen of heaven and earth, 
is not less Queen of purgatory. Mary was given as Mother of 
the Redeemed to every one of the elect, and surely her maternal 
solicitude is very great for these children of hers who are suffer- 
ing in purgatory. She seeks a way to bring them help, and to 
do this she inspires her children on earth to put into her hands 
offerings of prayers and sacrifices which she may present to the 
Blessed Trinity along with her own merits and powerful prayers 
as a suffrage for the souls in purgatory. 

It is most probable that on every feast day, and especially 
on the feasts celebrated in her honor, Our Blessed Mother is 
privileged to relieve and release a great many souls. 

In September there are four special feasts of Mary—that 
of her Nativity (on the 8th), her Holy Name (12th), her Sor- 


/ | \ HE word “purgatory” stirs up in the mind the thought of 
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rows (15th) and finally that of Our Lady of Mercy (24th). 
Surely, on these feasts the goodness and mercy of Mary must 
be manifested in a particular way through the release of an im- 
mense multitude of souls. Mary is and ever remains the Mother 
of Mercy, as we so often salute her in the Hail, Holy Queen, and 
we can be sure she opens her hands to all the souls in purgatory, 
and all find help. 

Through the maternal mediation which she exercises in 
purgatory, where she is really Queen and Sovereign, relieving 
and releasing the souls detained there for a time, Our Lady truly 
justifies the symbols and graceful names which the Fathers of 
the Church have applied to her. She is the Gate of Heaven, the 
Gate of Eternal Life. She is the Heavenly Gate through which 
souls find entrance into glory. She is the ever-open Door to 
Paradise. She is the Key to the Kingdom of Christ. She is the 
Ladder which leads to eternal life. She is the Bridge of the 
Universe, giving access to the heaven of heavens, transporting 
the children of earth to indefectible light. She is the Treasurer 
of Christ’s merits, dispensing them as she wills, but taking care 
that God’s justice and mercy are satisfied. 

The practical conclusion to be drawn from this doctrine is 
simple: We will do well to recommend our own loved ones who 
are deceased, as well as all the departed, to the Mother of God, 
who is at the same time the Mother of men. We need only offer 
to her the prayers and good works we wish to apply to them and 
at once we will increase their value and efficacy. 

Like St. Anselm, let us say to Mary: “The earth had its 
apostles, patriarchs, prophets, martyrs, confessors, virgins, so 
many excellent aides, whose assistance I ask for. But you, O 
Virgin Mary, you are incomparably greater than all these in- 
tercessors, because you are their Sovereign, even the Sovereign 
of the angelic orders. All they can do with your aid, you can 
do alone, and without them. Why can you do so? Because you 
are the Mother of the Savior, the Queen of heaven and earth and 
all the elements. So I have recourse to you, O holy Mother of 
God, and humbly beg of you to succor and help the souls in 
purgatory. If you are silent, no one will help. If you pray, all 
will pray, all will hasten to help.” 

She whom the Church calls the Mother of Mercy, our Life, 
our Sweetness, and our Hope, the Consoler of the Afflicted, the 
Help of Christians, will certainly ask and obtain mercy, eternal 
life, sweet comfort and unfailing help for the holy souls in purga- 
tory, if we only ask her. 
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A Mother's Problem Solved 


"From Arizona comes this letter, which no doubt touches 
upon a problem shared by many other parents: 


Dear Sisters, 

Our family has been graced by a wonderful favor sent to us 
by our blessed Little Infant Jesus of Prague. Our son, who is 
in the second grade, had become a problem child in school, unbe- 
known to us. When the second report card came home, we dis- 
covered that he had not only a behavior problem but he also 
would not concentrate in class. Our Lord has given him a bet- 
ter than average ability to learn, and previously we had seen he 
was advanced in a great many lines. We had also discovered 
that the public school system will not spank a child when he 
needs it, and therefore our son was taking advantage of the situ- 
ation, much to our dismay. We had a considerable amount of 
consternation over the way the school authorities were handling 
the situation—they preferred the “child psychologist” method. 

After much anxiety, I had sense enough to turn to my dear- 
est friend, our Little Infant of Prague, and I made several no- 
venas, asking that our son’s deportment change and that his 
studies would be on the level of his God-given intelligence. My 
prayers have been answered. 

The school tranferred our son to a more stern teacher, his 
deportment is good now and his studies are where they should 
be. He now has a keen interest in school and is extremely fond 
of his new “stricter” teacher. His entire disposition has changed 
to the good boy we knew him to be during his summer vacations. 
When we had a conference with the school doctor, we backed 
up our arguments with a very refreshing article written by Bish- 
op Sheen on the subject of the modern schools’ theory of “spare 
the rod.” The doctor’s only comment was that “Bishop Sheen 
believes in starting with religion and he doesn’t believe in psy- 
chiatric handling of situations.” And indeed, wouldn’t we all 
have a much kinder, much happier, much better organized 
world, if we all started every situation that arose with religion, 
by living according to God’s teachings? In this instance I write 
of, we don’t look for perfection from our children, but we do look 
for respect, and now our son has a teacher who commands it and 
receives it. Many thanks, once again, to our “Little Infant.” 


Mrs. P. S. 


SEPTEMBER — 1957 151 








God Is Love... He Who Is Like God, Loves! 


BOUT fifteen years ago our Holy Father, Pius XII, 
named St. Michael the Archangel, the patron of radiol- 
ogy and radiotheraphy. This designation recalls a long- 
time veneration of St. Michael as a patron of the sick. 

St. Michael, however, is regarded as patron of many other 
classes of people, indeed, as the special protector of all mankind. 
To him is ascribed unique power in defending souls in the un- 
ceasing warfare that must be carried on “against the Principal- 
ities and Powers, against the rulers of the world of darkness,” 
and, in short, against all the evil spirits. God wills that he 
should come to the help of souls, whom He has created for im- 
mortal life—souls who have been fashioned to His own image 
and likeness, and whom Christ has rescued at the price of His 
own Blood from the tyranny of the devil. So as once St. Michael 
led the hosts of heaven in the battle against Lucifer, we now 
look to him with confidence to help us overcome all the cunning 
wiles of the enemies of our souls. The prayer recited in his honor 
after Holy Mass daily reminds us of this. 


Holy Church reveres St. Michael as her own Divinely- 
appointed Guardian and Protector, because he proved his fidelity 
to the cause of God and adored the Divine will even when it 
seemed to involve the abasement of his own glory. His very 
name recalls that triumph, for it means: Who is like God? and 
was given as a reward on the day of his great victory over Luci- 
fer in the battle which St. John describes for us in the Apoca- 
lypse. 

Not only is St. Michael patron of the Church itself, but he 
is in a special way “Guardian and Defender of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament,” the living Person of Jesus, veiled by the species of 
bread and wine. This office is no doubt ascribed to him because 
he is believed to have been the “Guardian Angel” of Our Lord 
during His life on earth, just as St. Gabriel is thought to have 
been the Guardian Angel of our Blessed Mother. 


As Guardian of the Most Blessed Sacrament, it is a source 
of joy to our Congregation of Perpetual Adoration to keep the 
feast of St. Michael each year as the anniversary of the day on 
which Perpetual EXPOSITION of the Most Blessed Sacrament 
was first commenced at Clyde. For while we have been privileged 
to keep Perpetual ADORATION unbroken since March 28, 
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1878, the Blessed Sacrament was not perpetually exposed until 
the feast of St. Michael, 1920, when, by special indult from 
Rome, we were granted the privilege of unceasing exposition 
night and day. 

Almost from the very be- 
ginning of the service of 
Perpetual Adoration, others 
have been privileged to par- 
ticipate in the fruits of the 
Sisters’ prayers and good 
works by being enrolled in 
the Association of Perpetual 
Adoration, established, with 
the approval of the Bishop 
of St. Joseph, in the year 
1879. This enrollment is made by having one’s name inscribed 
in a special register kept at the Motherhouse in Clyde. Both 
the living and dead may be inscribed, and so share in the un- 
ceasing Adoration of the entire Congregation. A nominal offer- 
ing of one dollar for each person is required for ordinary mem- 
bership. For a privileged membership, to which greater benefits 
are attached, an offering of ten dollars is asked for the main- 
tenance of our Perpetual Adoration Sanctuaries. 


The Heart of Jesus alone, of all friends, never changes, never 
betrays our confidence. He rejoices in drawing souls closer to 
Himself, and it is the privilege of the Adorer of the Holy Eucha- 
rist to help Him in this, for in spirit she goes through the whole 
world to seek for souls redeemed by His Precious Blood. She 
commends to God in prayer the good and the bad, the fervent 
and the sin-sick, the zealous and the tepid, the tempted and the 
tried. She prays for the sick and dying, and for the holy souls in 
purgatory. She adores for those who do not adore, and loves for 
those who do not love. That is why enrollment in the Associa- 
tion of Perpetual Adoration has often won for souls the grace of 
conversion and other great favors. 


St. John, the beloved disciple who leaned upon our Savior’s 
breast at the last supper and saw the spear pierce His sacred 
Side on the Cross, declared in his own name and in that of the 
other Apostles, “We have believed in the love that God has for 
us!” This belief is the firm conviction of the Eucharistic Adorer 
which spurs her on in weariness and gives her the assured hope 
of an answer to her prayer. God is Love. He has commended 





SEPTEMBER — 1957 153 








His love to us by dying on the Cross when we were sinners under 
the power of the devil. It is love that led Jesus to make Himself 
an earthly home in the Tabernacle till the end of the world. And 
Jesus never changes. His love never grows feeble or dim. 
It is the same yesterday, today, and forever. He is ever willing 
and ready to give graces to souls if they will but open their 
hearts and accept them. 


To implore these graces—or to implore the grace that souls 
will no longer resist God—is one of the sublime labors of the Per- 
petual Adorer. Her interests lie not so much in the passing 
things of this life as in those of eternity. She believes in the love 
of God for all His creatures, for each soul He has created. She 
believes in the loving Providence with which He watches over all 
mankind. She believes in the pitying love that is ever ready to 
cure our sickness and frailties of whatever kind. She believes in 
His merciful love that wills not the death of a sinner but that he 
be converted and live. She believes in the all-powerful love that 
is able to raise up to supernatural life the unhappy victims of 
temptation and sin. 


Because she believes in God’s love, she yearns to make a re- 
turn. This is the grace of her vocation. Every woman wants. to 
love and to be loved. God made her so. She feels the need to 
serve, to spend herself, to wait on and to love. To the degree in 
which she fulfills this urge, she becomes a more perfect woman. 
And the perfection of her womanhood is also determined by the 
perfection of the objecé of her love and her service. She can love 


degraded things, or limit her love to mediocre things, or love the 
most sublime, God Himself, and all things in Him. 


This is the choice the Perpetual Adorer makes: to love God 
Himself, and to love and serve all others in Him and for Hissake. 
This is the choice St. Michael made. And in this choice there 
is true joy, true fulfilment, true reward. May St. Michael in- 
spire many noble and generous hearts to choose this highest and 
best of loves—the love of God and of all others in Him. 


Young ladies who wish to choose such a life in the service 
of the Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament are 
invited to correspond with: 


Rev. Mother Mary Carmelita, O.S.B., Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Apostle of Peace 


first thirty years of his life were spent under its shadow. 

He could remember, as a small child, sobbing his goodby 

to a dearly-loved father who was off to defend his home- 
land. When barely nineteen, he himself was in uniform and was 
to be in and out of it till he was thirty years old. In those days 
—Nicholas lived in the 15th century—there were no means of 
speedy communication. Church bells were used to break the 
news of war; and when the bells began a loud, doleful pealing, 
everyone knew what it meant. All the able-bodied men dropped 
their plows and farm tools, seized their arms and hurried off on 
foot or on horseback to answer the summons which echoed and 
re-echoed through the mountain valleys. 

Even after he had married and settled down to bring up a 
family, Nicholas had to leave twice more for the battlefield, and 
by the time he was forty-three, he had taken part in eight wars. 
The more he saw of fighting, the greater became his loathing for 
this method of settling the disputes of a nation. The destruc- 
tion and heartbreak left in the wake of battle saddened and 
depressed him—so much useless suffering. On one occasion, in 
a period covering nearly eight weeks of fighting, his own regi- 
ment had burned thirty-two towns and villages in order to win 
a war and bring back “peace”! 

Though he was the courageous captain of a distinguished 
regiment, Nicholas loved few things better than the pastoral soli- 
tude of his mountain farm. There, between the fitful outbreaks 
of war, he spent cheerful hours of work and play with his lovely 
wife, Dorothy, and their large family of children. Perched high 
on a fertile plateau called Flueli, among the snow-covered Alps, 
stood their picturesque cottage. The nearest town of Sarnen 
was some distance away. But what Swiss ever grows lonely in 
the country with the mountains, the sunshine and the clear, 
buoyant air? Besides, the little walnut crib which Nicholas had 
spent patient hours in carving, was seldom empty. In it five 
little boys and five little girls were rocked to sleep to the gentle 
hum of their mother’s spinning wheel and the quiet voice of 
their father teaching the older ones their catechism or telling 
them stories of adventure about their country. As the boys grew 
older they followed their father to the barn in the early morning; 
there they helped milk the coffee-colored cows. By the time the 
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sun had risen higher, they were out of doors, plowing, tilling, or 
churning butter. The girls helped their mother with the house- 
hold tasks, learning to spin and weave, to make their own 
clothes and blankets. When the grain was ripe and the clover in 
flower, they were allowed to lend a hand with mowing and pitch- 
ing the crop into the barns, while the boys followed the cattle 
higher up into the Alps, their gay yodeling echoing down the 
fragrant mountainsides. 


Loved by his family for his just and kindly ways, Nicholas 
was respected and popular among the village-folk as well. 
Elected by them as one of the judges of his Canton, he was later 
appointed what we would call State Senator, but refused this 
honor. As judge, Nicholas fought abuses for nearly twenty years, 
deciding the cases brought before him with mercy and imparti- 
ality. The poor and underprivileged took up much of his time. 
Happy to be able to serve them, he held this office until a day 
when he came face to face with bribery. A certain rich farmer, 
anxious to keep a fine garden which he had unjustly taken from 
a poorer man, had bribed the court officials to decide in his favor. 
When Nicholas began to defend the poor farmer, he saw there 
would be no justice for his client. He pleaded right and honesty 
in vain—the garden was awarded to the rich man. Without a 
word, the man from Flueli rose to his great height, tore off his 
judicial robes, threw them at the feet of the bribed officials, and 
strode from the court. 


This episode brought to a head emotions and desires which 
had long been stirring within him. The horrors of war, dis- 
honesty in politics—who was to make amends to an offended 
God for these things? Was Christ calling him, Nicholas de Flue, 
to do this? Ever since he had been a child he had daily prayed: 
“Dear God, take from me whatever turns me away from You; 
give me whatever turns me toward You. Dear God, take me 
from myself and make me wholly Yours!” Now it began to seem 
as if God were taking him at his word; He would take Nicholas 
from all that was his. Daily the call of grace became more in- 
sistent in his soul. But the choice seemed impossible. How 
could he leave Dorothy, the wife he dearly loved and who loved 
him dearly in return? Their married life had been one of serene 
happiness, completely unmarred by any discord. How could he 
leave his children, from the tall stalwart sons to the little ones so 
dear to his heart? For two years he struggled with his con- 
science, but finally realized that God was definitely calling him 
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to an altogether different way of life, to a vocation of renunci- 
ation and solitude. 


With a courage consistent with her spirit of faith, his wife 
consented to her husband’s becoming a solitary, seeing in this 
extraordinary vocation a definite call from God. Hiding from 
her family and even from her husband what the sacrifice cost 
her, she herself wove the long hermit’s gown of brown, which 
Nicholas would wear from then on. Together they provided for 
the welfare of the children and the settling of their affairs. Then 
on a cold, foggy day in October, 1467, when he was fifty years 
of age, Nicholas left his home and family, to begin the life of 
solitude and contemplation which was to be his until his death, 
twenty years later. At first he wandered about the country, clad 
only in his long tunic, barefoot and with his rosary hanging from 
his belt. At length he settled in a green meadow down the side 
of a mountain in the cleft of a deep ravine. Building there a 
rough cell of logs and moss as his hermitage, he spent his days 
and nights in prayer and austere penance. 

Soon people began to talk. The former judge of Sachseln 
was living as a hermit in a lonely ravine nearby. He neither ate 
nor drank, but was kept alive miraculously, it was said, by the 
Holy Eucharist. Sceptics scoffed and decided to set up a watch 
to see if this was fantasy or truth. No one was permitted to go 
near the hermitage; all the pathways leading to it were watched 
day and night, as was his family, for fear they might be secretly 
smuggling food to him. At the end of a month, there were no 
more sceptics, only ardent admirers. For it had been proved 
beyond all doubt that the saintly hermit took no food or drink, 
except the Body and Blood of Christ in Holy Communion. The 
local people took counsel among themselves to find a way to 
show him honor. It was decided to build a chapel and her- 
mitage for Nicholas. 

Before very long the narrow sheep trail leading to Nicholas’ 
door became a much-travelled highway. People of all classes, 
from every walk of life, came to see him, to ask his advice, to 
beg his blessing. He was said to have the gift of prophecy, to 
be able to read hearts and to have tremendous influence with 
God. The Sign of the Cross made by him over the burning vil- 
lage of Stans had suddenly and immediately quenched the roar- 
ing flames. He was a peacemaker, besides, who had a way of 
quieting roused passions and settling disputes with an incontro- 
vertible logic and impartiality. 
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In 1481, six years before his death, representatives of many 
Swiss cantons met in the town of Stans in a vain attempt to 
solve a long-standing quarrel. For three days these ambassadors 
of peace fought among themselves. It was clear that civil war 
could be the only outcome of such discussions. The conference 
broke up—war would be declared as soon as they reached their 
respective cantons! Fortunately it was late at night when this 
decision was reached, and a blinding blizzard kept them in 
Stans. Alone, the parish priest of the town rushed into the icy 
December night. For three hours he climbed the path that led 
to the hermit’s cell. On his knees before Nicholas he begged 
him to plead with his stubborn countrymen that their beloved 
homeland might not have to know the bitterness of civil strife. 
Nicholas listened intently; then he gave the priest a message for 
the ambassadors, promising to continue in prayer to God the 
night through for peace. By dawn the good priest was back in 
Stans; a last minute reunion was called, and the propositions 
sent by Nicholas were read to the gathering. His plan was im- 
mediately adopted; civil war was averted and a grateful people 
never forgot the mediation of their beloved hermit. 

Canonized in 1947, St. Nicholas de Flue, father, soldier, 
statesman, mystic, and apostle of peace, is surely a saint for all 
times, but especially for our own, which have known so little 
peace. His feasttis kept on September 25. May he look down 
on us from seen and once more intercede with that God he 
loved and served so well, to bring us that peace which the world 
cannot give; for, as he himself said: “Peace is always in God, for 
God is peace. And peace can never be destroyed, but discord 
is destroyed. Seek, therefore, to keep peace. .. peace is stronger 
than war; for the sources of peace are higher than those of war; 
and love, at the end, is stronger than hate.” 


The foregoing brief sketch gives but the barest outline of the life 
of this great saint. For a fuller account of this fascinating, eventful, 
‘and above all inspiring life, read our booklet: St. Nicholas de Flue. It 
contains much for the encouragement and imitation of persons in all 
walks of life. Single copy, 15¢; reduction on 50 or more. 


Spiritual Vitamin for September 


Mother of God, obtain for me the grace of loving my Jesus; 


obtain for me the grace of loving thee. 
— Cardinal Merry del Val 
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Little Lovers’ League 


ERHAPS some of our Little Lovers have seen the picture 
called “What’s Happened to Your Hands?” In it the 
artist has painted a lovely garden with tall hollyhocks and 
larkspur and white lilies blooming amid the green grass. 

In the center of the picture is a little girl seated on a swing. - 
Beside her stands her older sister and near them their brother, 
holding his small dog in his arms. But the real center of the 
picture is Our Lord. He is standing beside the swing, one hand 
holding it, as if to help the little girl. The other rests on the 
boy’s shoulder. The red wounds in Our Lord’s hands have at- 
tracted the attention of all three, and the little girl is asking the 
question which gives the picture its name: “What’s Happened to 
Your Hands?” 


One of the most striking things about this picture is the fact 
that all three children are wearing modern clothes, just as may 
be seen on the streets today: one girl has a pretty pink dress and 
a ribbon in her hair, the other has a light blue blouse and skirt, 
while the boy is wearing a plaid shirt and blue jeans. Jesus, 
however, is dressed as we usually see Him pictured, with a white 
tunic and mantle and long hair. What this particular painting 
brings to mind is that Our Lord is with us today, as He was with 
the people of Palestine long ago. He has not changed, nor has 
His love altered in any way. It is the same great love which 
caused Him to die on the Cross for all mankind and suffer those 
cruel nail wounds in His hands—the hands with which He broke 
a a the Bread He gave to His Apostles the night before 

e . 


Remember this, then dear Little Lovers, all through the 
year: Jesus loves you. He is interested in all that you do and 
and in the way you do it. He is closer to you than anyone else, 
even your father or mother, sisters or brothers. You were in 
His mind from all eternity and He knew just what day and hour 
you would be born, knew what your name would be, where you 
would live and everything else about you. He knew when you 
would first receive Him in Holy Communion and waited for that 
time even more eagerly than you did. He is always on the altars 
of our Catholic churches, in the Blessed Sacrament, but Heisalso 
in your heart, as long as you are free from mortal sin. Never 
forget this constant living presence of Jesus in you. Remember 
Him and offer Him all you do and say. In that way, your 
school life and the years that follow will truly be a preparation 
for heaven, where Jesus wants you to be happy with Him forever! 
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PRACTICE: Each day, before your classes, say an Our Father and 
a Hail Mary that you may learn all that Jesus wants you to know. 


ASPIRATION: Mary, Mother of Wisdom, help me to learn what 
Jesus teaches. 


“Find It for Me, Saint Anthony!” 


AVE you ever wondered how St. Anthony came to be the 

saint people pray to when they have lost something? 

Since this is September, back-to-school-month, you might like 
to know it is because of a lost book. 

It all began many years ago in the town of Montpellier in 
France, where St. Anthony was teaching the young students of 
his Order, the Franciscans. Now in those days, around the year 
1230, the art of printing had not yet been invented and a “book” 
meant a series of sheets of parchment paper, with every word 
written by hand. You can see, then, that books were precious, 
for hours of hard, patient work went into each one. St. Anthony 
had such a book which he had written himself and treasured 
much. It was a book of the Psalms, those hymns of praise and 
thanksgiving which form one of the books of the Holy Bible, 
along with his own explanation of its meaning. It was very use- 
ful for his teaching and he needed it for all his classes. 

Then one day a young student-novice, having grown tired 
of the religious life, left the monastery and took St. Anthony’s 
precious book with him. Dismayed as he was at the loss of his 
book, Anthony was more worried over the departure of the nov- 
ice, who he knew had a real vocation to the Order, and the theft 
committed by him. So he did what all the saints do when in 
trouble: he knelt down and prayed to God, asking our merciful 
Savior to have pity on the poor young man and to make him 
return with the much needed book. God was not long in answer- 
ing his prayer. As the thief tried to cross a bridge not far from 
the monastery, clutching the book under his arm, a terrifying 
apparition, black and fierce and enormous, barred his path, or- 
dering him to carry back the stolen manuscript at once. 

Trembling and frightened half out of his wits, the terrified 
novice ran back at full speed to St. Anthony. Throwing him- 
self at the saint’s feet, he begged his forgiveness and gave back 
the book. Then he asked the saint to take him back into the 
Order. With his usual understanding, St. Anthony forgave him, 
thanking God in his heart for this prompt answer to his prayer. 

And that is how it came about that people go to St. An- 
thony when they have lost or misplaced something. Don’t for- 
get to go to him for help with your studies, too, for he is a Doc- 
tor of the Church and always ready to help. 


160 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 








Ss aN tn nam 





{Boo READING 


tor September 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows — A booklet to help you celebrate the feast 
of the Seven Dolors on September 15. Beautiful pictures and prayerful con- 
siderations of the seven great Sorrows of Our Blessed Mother. 15¢. (Book- 
let of devotions and prayers in German may be had at 10¢.) 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations — This is a small manual of 
short, indulgenced prayers which you will like to have handy. Prayers for 
varied occasions and needs and to suit all tastes. 


More Precious than Diamonds — Yes, indeed, far more precious 
than diamonds, for the only life that matters, the eternal life of our soul, is 
grace. This short, interesting study of grace, its effects and means, will be 
profitable for time and eternity. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace — One of the chief and greatest 
means of obtaining this all-important grace is prayer. Prayer is the key to 
heaven and to close friendship with God. Learn more about prayer and how 
to pray from the pages of this booklet. 


From Earth to Heaven — Our life on earth has a meaning and pur- 
pose, which sometimes, in all the bustle and hurry of daily life, we tend to 
overlook. Yet we’re not made for this life only; our goal is heaven. This 
booklet with its practical guiding thoughts on the living of a true Christian 
life will help you on to that goal. 


Pathways to Peace — An inspiring booklet and one to challenge the 
reader. Do you know these three pathways to that peace all are looking for? 
Are you travelling these paths? 


Conformity to the Will of God — God wills only what is good for 
us, though sometimes in the midst of difficulties and trials we find this hard 
to believe. Yet God is Goodness and loves us with a love we cannot even 
imagine. Comfort and encouragement can be found on each page of this 
booklet. 


*Neath St. Michael’s Shield — A most interesting and timely book- 
let for young and old, for schools and homes, about St. Michael the Arch- 
angel, whose aid has never been so much needed in behalf of Christianity 
as now. Feast, September 29. 


Our Heavenly Companions — A booklet to help you understand and 
appreciate devotion to the Guardian Angels, and one which also provides 
prayers in their honor. Feast, October 2. 


Each booklet 15¢ except as marked. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











ONLY A (3 IME — BUT WORTH A MILLION! 


Many a person’s life has been wonderfully enriched by 
the reading of good booklets. There are spiritual riches wait- 
ing for you in our Benedictine Booklets. Here is a suggested 


list for your reading and use during September: 


Message of the Sacred Heart — The appeal of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus to every soul to come to Him in joy and sorrow. What 
union with His love can mean. (Prints of the Message in German, 
at 2 for 5¢.) 


Live Your Faith — This is the age which demands convinced 
Catholics, sure of their Faith and eager to spread its living message 
of love and peace in a troubled world. Now is the acceptable time! 


St. Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist — The feast of this beloved 
Saint of our times is September 3rd. To read his life is to love him 
and understand just how much he means to us all today. 


A Harvester of Souls — The heroic and inspiring life of the foun- 
dress of the Sisters of the Good Shepherd—St. Euphrasia Pelletier. 


Shepherd of Shamrock Isle -—— This Irish Bishop who gave his 
life for the faith is known as the “last of the Tyburn martyrs.” His 
adventurous life holds out encouraging examples for our own day. 


Little Peter — A small boy of our own day, the son of a soldier, 
who showed a courage equal to that of the bravest in his efforts to 
come to Our Lord. 


30 Favorite Novenas -— Whatever your need may be, of soul or 
body, a Novena to one of these powerful friends of God—the Blessed 
Virgin, St. Joseph, St. Michael, St. Jude, St. Anne, St. Anthony, St. 
Philomena, St. Pius X, and many others, is sure to help. 


Each booklet 10¢, except as marked. Reduction on 50 or more. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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